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Love In Boston. m mat section to oe a crime worse
than murder; and she was by no means

ffom popular estimate of
j grave nature.

'Oh, I am so glad of that!" cried she.
she hesitated, and then went

oa doubtfully, "But, then, how was it
Why did yon run away?"It was Dennis' doings, their laying
it to me. He did that to clear himselfT
And after that you know as well as I
do that there would have been no use

j trying to prove myself innocent. They
always hang a horse thief first, and
then consider his guilt afterward. I
bad to run to save my life."

"Do you know that there is a reward
offered for your capture?''

"I know that the regulators are af--'

ter me." answered the young man snl-- i
lenly. "They came protty near catch-

ing me, too, this uoon. I just escaped
them, ami came down the canyon by
the mountain trail. I have had a hard
run for it, and with no sleep for twenty-- i
four hours, I am about used up. I felt
as though I could not go another step,
when I saw your house. Now you
have been very good to me. 1 shall
never forget "

"But what are you going to do now?"
interruDted Sacramento. "You are
not safe here."

"I know it. But I threw them off
the track this noon, and I do not think
they are within five miles of me. Now
I have had something to eat, I will
take to the woods again. I hope I may
get clear away. If f don't" his voice
trembled and tears came into his eyes.
"If I dont, I shall get a hanging I sup-
pose. Oh, what a fool I was not to prefer
home to this sort of thing! And yet, I
wouldn't care so much either, if it was
not for my poor father and mother."
And here tho poor fellow fairly broke
down.

"Hark!" Sacramento exclaimed. She
bad been crying, too. Sho could not
help it.

They both listened. In a moment
they both hoard plainly the sound of
horses coming down the traii. llie girl
turned with iustaut

"Go in there! Quick! Quick! There
is not a moment to lose. Here, take
your batf"

After handing his hat to him she
half pushed him across the room and
in to her own little room that led ofl
from it. Then she hurriedly cleared the
table again, barely finishing the task as
the horsemen halted at the door.

There were three of them. One was
her father. Sacramento knew the oth-
er two men by sight. They were rough,
but of the better sort of those who
made up the dwellers of Kelly Gulch.
The faces of all three were stern and
forbidding, and they evidently had
been riding hard. They dismounted
together.

"Sac," began her father, as ho en-

tered the door, "hev you seen anything
of a young chap afoot or a horseback
coming this way?''

Sacramento had expected the ques-
tion and was ready for it. And she
meant, if possible, to answer without a
lie.

"A young chap about 18 vears of
age, and five feet and a half high, rath-
er good looking, with red top boots?"
replied she,

"Yes! yes! That's him!" cried one
of the other men. "Has he been here?"

"I was only quoting from this hand-
bill," said Sacramento, taking the pa-

per from the shelf where she had laid
ft,

"Then you hain't seen him at all?"
asked her father.

"I have been right here all day, and
nobody has gone by except Pete Larra-
bee. It was he who gave me the bill.
Are you sure that he came this way
the the horse thief?"

"No; but we didn't know but he
might. Tho chances is that he sloped
off to the mountains, rneanin' to go
through Stovepipe pass. They'll got
him though, afore sundown."

"It's sundown now," observed Sac-
ramento.

"Then they've got him now." was
the sententious response. "And wo

I in reply to inquiries about the prevail- - j

'"g summer armies, learned the follow- -

' mtKts ft010 saloon keeper:ULt 1
several vears azo tnere soruntr un a

rage for taeies beer, a wishy-wash- y sort
of drink. About fifty Germans" went
into tbe business. Von could get a
schooner of it a tall glass, big enough
to batbe in for five cent. That had
its day ; and then came ginger ale and
Apollinaris, and after that brown stcut
tM "half-and-half- ." Xow there is a
strong demand for buttermilk. Yes, it j

is a queer drink for a bar-roo- but it
i i . . .nas several recommendations. A man
might drink a barrel of it, if he could,
without getting tipsy. He wouldn't
raise the neighborhood shooting and
singing. He wouldn't want to tight ali
the fellows in the night car, or beat fe

when he got home."
But only a small proportion of

of the dairies is absorbed by
the bar-roo- trade. On Kidge avenue,
above Broad street, is the principal di- -

tributing depot, where the product of
the gentle Jersey and Alderney herds of
a number of renowned dairvman are
disposed of.

llie tiemand runs the whole vear
round for t utteruiilk," said an atten
iiant at the dairv. ' In the winter time
it is only about one-hal- f what it is now
If it were very hot now, as it was a few
weeks ago, we would sell 1,000 quarts a
dav. In this xort ot weather we an
vending 700 to 800 quarta. It depends
altogether on the temperature to increase
the demand and sale. e nave many
customers to whom it is served by the
advice of their physicians, who recom-
mend it in cases of dyspepsia and kidney
diseases. We have several doctors whsi

buv ami drink it by the glass themselves.
One physician has sent over twenty cus
tomers here, and all haye declared them
selves benefitted by the beverage.

"I don t think the Irish are the princi
pal purchasers. We sell a great deal by
the quart, probably about half we dis-

pose of. The (Germans appear to be be-

coming better customers than the Irish,
who have always been noted drinkers of
buttermilk. Tne Germans find that
buttermilk is as good as beer, which it is
superseding. I nevei questioned any
of those who bought it by the glass, but
I have heard it well spoken of as a
remedy in dyspepsia, and even dysen-
tery.

"fhis healthier taste on the part of
those who crave stimulants is by no
means a fickle whim of the season, but,
has been growing for five years past.
The swingigg screen-door- s of scores of
bar-room- s are ornamented with the
legend, "Ice-col- d buttermilk," and all
day long those who quaff the beverage
past) in and wet their throats and go de-

corously out.

Sulphur for Stock.

An English correspondent puts about
two ounces of sulphurous acid into a

quart bottle of water, and gives a table-spoonf-

of this dilution three times per
day to cattle suffering with foot aud
mouth disease. In addition to this,

a little sulphur three times a day
in the stable in which the animal

He moistens the feet also with
the above solution with a sponge. One
must be careful not to use sulphuric for
sulphurous acid, as the former would bo
hnrlful in this case, instead of curative.
Burning sulphur in the stables of healthy
cattle once or twice a week, he thinks,
would ward off disease.

I have long been in the habit, of giving
heaping tablespoonful of sulphur for

this purpose to my horses and cows once
week, in a mess of meal ; also to large

swine; to full grown sheep about half
this quantity; to lambs and pigs less,
grading it according to size and age. For
poultry once a week I mix sulphur with
their pudding, at the rate of a heaping
tablespoonful of the former to a gallon
of the latter. This keeps them free from
lice unless they are much exposed to
these parasites on their roosts or other-
wise. Sulphur in moderate doses, and
not given too often, is healthful and a
guard against various diseases snd ver-

min.
A simple method of burning it is on a

slip of card-boar- d or extra stout paper',
a foot long and two or three inches
wide. Scatter sulphur on one end of
this, light the paper and then move it
about the cattle in the stable. Be very
careful to set nothing on fire when doing
in this. In order to guard from fire, if
litter is in the stable, it should be re-

moved previous to lighting the sul-

phured paper. A safer way, however,
would be to put some paper in a hollow
dish or pan with a handle to it to take
hold of and move about. N. Y. Tri-

bune.

To Remove Foreign Bodies From the
Eye

Before resorting to any metallic instru-
ment for this purpose, Dr. C. D. Agnew
(American Practitioner, May, 1884)
would advise you to use an instrument
made in the following maimer: Take a
splinter of soft wood, pine or cedar, aud
whittle it into the shape or a prooe,
making it about the length of an ordi-

nary dressing probe. Then take a small,
loose lock of cotton, and. laying it upon
your forefinger, place the pointed end
of the stick in the center of it. Then
turn the lock of cotton over the end of
the stick, winding it round and round,
so as to mae it adhere firmly, If you
will look at the end of such a probe with

two inch lens you will see that it, is

quite rough, the fibers of cotton making
a file-lik- e extremity, in the midst of
which are little interstices. As the
material is soft, it will do no harm to the
cornea when brushed over its surface.

When ready to remove the foreign
body have the patient rest his head
against your chest, draw the upper lid

up with the forefinger of your lest hand,
and press the lower lid down with the
middle finger, and then delicately sweep
the surface in which the foreign body is
embedded, with the end of the cotton
probe. When the foreign body is
lodged in the center of cornea, it is most

important not to break up the external
elastic lamina; for if you do, opacity
may follow, and the slightest opacity in
in the center of the cornea, will cause a
serious diminution in the sharpness of
vision. Scientific American.

Hie World's Geyser-Region- s. a

In the number of springs and noted a
geysers, the Yellowstone National park
and New Zealand far exceed Iceland, a
in which "The Great Geyser" and
Strokhr are the only two prominent
spouters. As to the number of springs
in New Zealand, there are no definite
data, but they appear to be numerous.
In the Yellowstone park, over two
thousand springs have been enumer-
ated and mapped, and among them are
seventy-on- e geysers, of which twenty
are known to spout to a height of . not
less than fifty feet Of course, in each
of the three countries there are hot
springs outside of the areas as here
indicated; and. if these are taken
into account, the American localities
will exceed the others, especially if the
California and Nevada springs are
counted. However, leaving the latter out
of account, wo find, that in the adjacent
country both north and sooth of the

park there are springs on the same
north and south line with the geyser-basi-

ns

of Firehole river; and, if they
are considered as a part of the same
system, the length of tfaelineinf ther-

mal aotivttv is about 900 miles.
As to the heights to which the
sss ttumsar the columns of water.
nmhahiv hot little difference between

the throe regions, although the Yellow-

stone park baa, perhaps, a great num-

ber which erupt rfTBUrly to a heteht
of one hundred feet or more. The
records of the New Zealand geysers
are. however, soewhatdeficient as to
the data on this pointPopular Science
MonttUg for August.
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There is something so unpractical in
the Greek laws on the sulject of exca--vatio- n

and exportation of anttone ob.
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punishable, ua tne government tirau--
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fr.w K value when thev are not
arythlng, therefore, is done m se

and exiwrtotvtoB by contretjeno. a
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Home and Farm.

XITTI.E BROWK HASBi."
Xhey drive home the cowm from the pasture,

I . Ikrongli the long ahady lane,
Where the .jtiail whiatlea loud in the wheat

field
clli aj with rijieiitng grain.

Tli. v find, in the thick waving graHRea,
Where the scarlet-lippe- d strawberry

ojpiwa,
They iitli. r the earliest snow-drop- a,

And the 'irst crimson buds of the rose.

They to the h ay in the meadow,
They gather the elder lilooms white,

They find where the dusky grapes purple
i the soft-tint- October light.

They know where the apples hang ripeft,
And are sweeter than Italy's wines;

They know where the fruit is the thickest
t lii the long, thorny blackberry vines.

They gather the delicate s,

Ami build tiny castles of sand;
Thev pick up the beautiful sea shells

Fairy darks that have drifted to land.

The wave bom the tall, rocking tree-to-

Where the oriole's hammock nest swings,
And at night-tim- e are folded in slumber

Ht a song that a fond mother sings.

Thoae who toil bravely are strongest,
a

The humble and poor become great;
And from those brown-hande- d children a

Shall grow mighty rulers of state.

The pen of the author and statesmen,
The noble and wise of our land

The sword and chisel and palette,
Shall be held in the little brown band.

-- New Haven News.

GLEANINGS.

It is claimed that casts or barley will
do better if rolled after the plants are
taree to six INfem high. 1ms is es-i- f

pecia Iv important the weather is
warin and dry, caus ng a too rapia up- -

w ard growth. The roller bruising the
leaves gives the top i needed check, and
promotes tillering at the roots. On
rich ground two or tnree stalks win

i , . i i
come up insteaa ot one. out 11 me lanu
b) too poor to sustain these, the roller
will be of loss advantage. On rich
ground, to be rolled when the plants are
above the surface, i lighter seeding
should be sown.

Professor Henry says: I would urge
that our fanners give more oats to young
stock, colts as well as calves. There is
no food so easily attainable that will so
well correct acidity of the stomach and
keep the whole system in good order.
To those who wish to raise calves on very
little milk, I would say, use oats and
oil meal freely, and by studying the
wants of the calves you will be able to
raise fine animals on small allowance
of milk.

The ITafieci States Agricultural Re-

port says that hot water at a tempera
ture of 130 degrees Fahrenheit, seems to
be the best remedy for the cabbage
worms, where it can be conveniently ap-
plied. It may be boiling hot when it
goes into the watering can, as it will cool
before it falls upon the plants. If a few
of tbe oatside leaves get scorched, it
will do little harm, as the cabbages will
continue to grow from the heart. a

The Kansas Farmer thinks deep work,
ing of growing corn L not good. It
tears away roots that are needed to hurry
the growth of the corn, and it tends to
hasten evaporation. If ground is well
prepared for planting, the shallowest
working which will keep the surface
loose and destroy the weeds, is the best.
It ia a mistake to run" the teeth or
shovel away down where the roots
ought to enjoy absolute freedom.

All manure, deposited by nature are
left on or near the surface. The whole
tendency of manure is to go down into
the soil' rather than- - to rise from it.
There is probably very little if any loss
of nitrogen from evaporation of manure,
unless it is put in piles so as to ferment.
Rains and dews return to the soil as
much ammonia iu a year as is carried oft
in the atmosphere.

Stories of Sack.
The duck i coasidered s particularly

uninteresting mod prosaic animal. Yet
I venture to affirm that, in point of in-

telligence, social kindness, and sagacity,
he is vastly superior to the barn door,
or any other cock or hen. I have kept
and closely watched hundreds of ducks;
I never saw them fight with each other,
nor ever knew a duck the aggressor in a
dispute with some other kind of fowl.
But I have witnessed striking instances
of charity and kindness in docks. Let
one such case suffice. Among some fifty
or sixty head of ducks and fowls, I once
had a solitary little old bantam hen.
She became blind, or nearly so, and,
like other birds ia that condition,
"sulked", as it is called, '. kept by
herself in a dark, retired corner of the
fowl house,-- knowing instinctively that
her cruel and cowardly brethren and
sisters would persecute her to death if
she appeared among them. Here she
might, perhaps, hate starved but for the
constant and sympathetic attentions of
a duck. Twice daily, every day so long
as the poor bantam lived, some three
weeks, this good Saaaratin in the form
of a duck was observed to fill her capa-
cious beak with from twenty to thirty
grains of barley, with which she pro-
ceeded to the fowl-hous- e and there de-

posited her store immediately in front
of tbe bantam. Several members of my
family, as well as myself, were frequent
witnesses of this beautiful incident.
One more anecdote in evidence of the
ugacity of the duck. I bari five Ayles-hur- y

ducks, with a number of fowls.
The lord of the yard, a most despnsic
chanticleer, would aever suffer tht docks
to feed with his family and friends when,
at the regular meal times, the grain was
eattered for their common use. Fero-oomj- y

and without pity be drove them
from the ground. This had been goingon for many weeks, and one day at the
12 o clock repast the act of expulsion

performed as usual. I was present,od saw the discomfitted ducks retire to
comer of the yard. There they evi-ats-

held a conferewce. Having been
"gaged some five minutes, they pr-

oved with deliberate and resolute sir,
tingle file, as is their wont, toward
ar

tyrant
tenting
7 eoaet

Kansas cay Do as is oi having a
man who speaks eight languages. It
is needless to remark that her husband
is dead.

Edith asks: "Will you please send
me a receipt for a nice home-mad- e

pie?" Yes, Edith, we will send the re
ceipt in the very first mail after we re
ceive tne pie.

A bachelor, upon reading that "two
lovers will sit np all night with only
one chair in the room. ' said it could
not be done unless one of them sat on
the floor. Such ignorance to painful

An Indiana colored lawyer, in trying
to get his client out of custody, ex-
claimed: "Da is a law called 'habhis
carcass, an i ze goin to hab de car-
cass ob dat client ob mine, dead or
alive."

"What il this?" exclaimed a Bur-
lington lady as she opened a letter and
something like a crumpled postage
stamp fell out. "Oh, yes; 1 remember
now. It's that Boston bathing suit I
ordered for Nellie."

A recent advertisement in a morning
paper read: "When will my own love
return? Jane." The next day the fol-

lowing appeared : "When docs the old
man leave town? Torn." It to believed
that the two have some sort of connec-
tion.

' Just think of it," said a Vassar
graduate, "here is an account of a train
being thrown from the track by a mis-

placed switch. How utterly careless
some women are about leaving their
hair around." And she went on reading
and eating caramels.

Bpwveoa tells an arousing story of
the old lady who started up, when her

was about to take herfrandson
exclaiming, "No, now, you

don't. I've had that umbrella for
twenty 'torn vears, and it's never been
wet yet; and yon ain't going to begin."

"Yes, they are excellent boots,"' said
the shoo dealer to the young lady pur-
chaser, "they will wear like iron."
"Do you think the buttons are sewed
ou securely?" she asked. "They are;
the boots aro supplied with the "old
maid's wedding' button, a new inven-
tion." "Why is it called tho old
maid's wedding' button?" "Because
it never comes off."

Au Atlantic City paper says that tho
greatest sight of the seaside is tho board
walk in the evenings. The boardwalk
is a new name for skipping out and
neglecting to see the landlady. The
evening is a poor time for board walk-
ing. It generally occurs later in the
night when the landlady is sweetly
dreaming of the brown stone front sho
will buy with her summer profits.
liroo.'ayn timet.

Sam Bennett of San Antonio, beinff
at Galveston a few days ago, wont into
a DarDer shop to get shaved, and while
there got into a row with a gentleman
who wanted to get his hair trimmed.
Ihey disputed as to who was next
"I'll see you later," said Sam, "this is
no place to have a difficulty." "That'
just where von aro mistaken. There
can be no more appropriate place than
a Darner shop to razor row. icxas
Btfhitgs.

A talking bore in this city, and
medical man, caught hold of tho button
of a gentleman's coat the other day.
whom ho met on Main street and held
him there in conversation. After
weary time of it, the gentleman took
out his penknife and cut the button
from his coat, leaving it in the talking
Dore s nanu. tie never noticed that his
friend had gone, but with the button
betweeu his fingers went on talking as
lively as ever. I ide Winnipeg tstjttngs.

Ihc mouk does not always cease to
be a man. The members of au orni
thological congress that was lately held
at Vienna visited, with their wives, tho
wealthy lieuedietino monastery at
Mclk, on the Donau. The spacious
cloisters, rich dining hall, well tilled
library, scientific collections, gardens,
park, the lovely view and generous
collation raised their admiration to the
utmost. As they left an enthusiastio
lady said to one of the younger monks:

lou aro in heaven here. tlo was
qual to the occasion. "Wo should

be," he replied, "but wo lack the an-

gels. " Argonaut.
"Is my shaving agreeable to you.

sirt1 a loquacious DarDer asked a cus
tomer whom he had been flaying alive.

'My wife would admire it very much.
rather indefinitely replied tho man un
der torture. "Ah," said the barber,
with great complacency, "ladies are
often good judges of their husbands
being well shaved. And you think
mine will suit, sir?" "No doubt of it
in the world. It was only this morn
ing that she became angry because I
toFd her 1 could not afford to buy her a
nnng bonnet and said 1 ought to be
kinned alive." The barber lost him

self in reflection. fittsburg Chronicle,
Farmer John "Mary, the new hired

man, you know, is a uerman. wcn,ne
says that ho is personally acquainted
with lir. Koch, tho great scientist, and
once did him such a great favor that
ho knows that Dr. Koch will be glad to
reciprocate. Mary "Well, dear,
what of ltr "1 told him to wnto to
Dr. Koch for some cholera germs."

Horrors! John, aro you crazy?" "No,
dear, but you know cousin Suo in the
city is bouud to come here on a visit
with nine of her children. Now, either
we have got to lake her or catch tho
holcra. hich do you prefer? "bend

for tho cholera, John. Philadelphia
Call.

"Are you going to help mo put down
tho carpets, John?" "S'pose so; where
is the tack-hamme- rr "It s In tbe bar-
rel of dishes no, it isn't yes, it to

oh, I know now; I put it in a bandbox
with your new Sunday hat. "Just
like a woman; never knows where any-
thing is; hat- - ruined, like enough;
where is the handle of tho hammer?"

'Oh. I packed that up with china set;
you'll find it dear, at the bottom of
the box." "Now, who's going to
stretch this carpet hoy?" "Me, dear."

W ell, stand there, trracious, I can t
pull a hundred pounds of dry goods

long with tne carpet, un, dear: I'm
going to have a fit 1 believe." "I'll
make you a cup oi tea, my dear. lou
can drink it out of your shaving mug.
Itll be just like a picnic." Boston
Post.

Once upon a time," bogan the
teacher, "two brothers started to Sun
day school on Sabbath morniug. Their
way led Dy a une peach orchard, where
the trees were hanging over with ripe,
luscious peaches. One of the boys pro
posed going into the orchard and get-
ting some of the fruit but tho other re
fused and sped away, leaving his com- -

anion greedily devouring the peaches,S ow it happened that the owner of the
orchard saw them, and the next day
rewarded the good boy who refused to
steal his peaches by giving him 50
cents. He got a prize for his honesty,
and what do you suppose the other boy
got for his dishonesty?" "Ho got the
peaches! yelled every memoer oi tne
class, aud another penitentiary story
was brought to a close. Atlanta Con--
ttitulion.

Big words: It is never well to use
big words when small ones will express
the same meaning. A lady who was
making a call on some acquaintances
observed that the furniture had been
changed, and remarked to the lady:

You have been metamorphosed, have
you not?" "Y-e-s- ," said the other hes
itatingly, "lou mean caicunlned, 1

suppose; it looks much better, doesn t
it?"" "What caused your little boy's
sickness?" asked a plain mother of a
mother whose little son was quite ill.
"He was climbing a ladder," was the
reply, "and lost his equilibrium."
"Poor little fellow," said the sympa-
thising mother; "do buy him another;
he will be more careful next time!"
"Did you find the people indigent!"
inquired a clergyman of a wealthy
member of his church, wbo had been
calling on some very poor families.
"Oh, dear, no," answered the lady;
"they were respectable, bat poor at
poverty." Ar. x. Observer.

The Chinese farm-hous- e to a curious
looking abode. Usually it to sheltered
with groves of feathery bamboo and
thick-spreadi- banyans. The walls
are of clay or wood, and the interior of
the house consists of one main room,
extending from th s floor to the tiled
roof, with closet-lookin- g apartments ia
the corners for sleeping-room- s. There
is a sliding window on the roof, made
of cut oyster-shell- s, arranged ia rows,
while the side windows are mere wood-
en shatters. The floor to the bare
earth, where at nightfall there often
gathers together a miscellaneous iamy .
of dirty children, fowls, docks, pig-
eons

la
and a litter of pigs, all Bviag

together in delightful harmony, in
some districts infested by marauding

ioruusn

Vol. Xlvii.
Short Talks TVllh the Boys.

An Ohio farmer wrote tbe other day,
asking: "Why don't you write some-
thing for country boys." What has
been written has applied to all bovs in
a general way, but in this article I will
hit the country boys in particular.

To be a farmer's son is, too often, to
be a drudge. The farmer himself is
one, and he cannot spare his son. In
some cases this mnst'necessarily be so,
but there are many exceptions. To be
a farmer means to be out of bed at
daylight and hard work until sundown.
It means, in the majority of cases,
plain clothes, plain fare and few privi-
leges. The farmer himself may not
care for the concert and circus and ex-

cursion, and in his selfishness he re-
fuses his boys such privileges. alfter
his back-breakin- g work of the day he
may not care to sit down with a news-
paper or book, but that is no reason
why he shouldn't have those things in
the house for hi3 boys aud girls. I
know plenty of farmers with cash in
bank who are too stingy to take any-
thing beyond alocal weekly newspaper.
Thev make an old bujrry do. They
have no pride about their horses and
harnesses. They buy slop clothes
for their boys, pinch 'em down to the
last cent, and then wonder that they
don't want to attend some fashionable
town church on Sunday.

The farmer came about
as near being a two-legge- d hog as is
possible to get. Because he liked fat
pork the year 'round his family must
eat it Because he could get along
with a ?7 suit of clothes every one else
must come to it Because the almanac
furnished him plenty of reading his
family had no business to want news-
papers and magazines. He wanted
his sons to feel as bis as "them 'ere
Barker boys," and yet he refused them
everything which has made the Barker
boys their superiors.

ft you will consult the criminal rec-
ords of cities and villages you will find
that fanners' sons are pretty disorderly
characters. They bring to town with
them a spirit of recklessness that calls
for a row. Why? I can tell you,' be-

cause I havo asked at least fifty of
them. Bring a boy up without any
privileges and you make him hate half
the world. When he becomes a young
ruaii and feels his lack of education
and polish he will hate the other half.
He comes to town feeling that ho has
no show and is a nobody, and this
breeds a spirit of defiance. He has
just as much right in the world as the
lawyer's son. Ho has just as much
brains, and in his young days was the
best looking. The lawyer's son has
been schooled and his mind expanded,
while theafarmcr's son has been toiling
and drudging Cultivation, education
and associations have mado the law-

yer's son a fine-looki- young man.
Snow, wind, rain, hard work and bit-

terness of spirit have so changed the
looks of the farmcr'3 son that he is
ashamed of himself.

I am not going to advise farmers in
the case, but I'll tell you what I'd do
if I was a farmer and bad a boy about
15 years of age whom I wanted to fol-

low the same pursuit. I'd have kept
kirn in school up to this time, and he d
be fairly posted in geography, gram-
mar, mathematics, orthography and
chirography. I should have sent him
to school iu town in order that he
might have the rough corners sand- -

apcred-dow- n by contact with society,ff he had any musical talent I'd en-

courage it. I'd allow him so much
mcney per week, and advise with him
until he could spend it intelligently.
I'd get him good clothes and encourage
him to be neat and tasteful in dress.

I could not hare done this had I been
pin-poo- r, but eight out of ten of our
farmers could tlo even better, When
my boy came home ho would find at
least one good daily paper in thehoii9e,
backed by a literary weekly, an agri-
cultural journal, a magazine and a
scientific publication. The farm
should bo mapped, every hold num.
bered, and we'd opou a book account
to show how many dollars and day's
work were expeuded for certain re-

turns. My boy should be my business
partner. We d read together, discuss

and plan together, and while I endeav-
ored to make him feel his responsibil.
icy, I should do nothing to make him
lose his independence.

"Such ideas read well, but you'd run
your farm into the hands of the sheriff
within three years.

See here, my farmer friend, let me
give you a lew tacts. i.no average
farmer shortens the services of his lum
ber wagon one year bv leaving it out
in the sun and the dew. His plow
would last one year longer if kept
painted and sheltered. For tho want
of a little attention his harness wears
out only half its days, His barns and
sheds go to rack for the want of paint.
Where tho hoof-ro-t could be stopped in
the first sheep if ho were posted, he
stops it in the thirtieth. The farmer
who gets his agricultural hints from
the almanac loses his hogs by the chol
era, his fowls by the pip, and his horses
slobber from his gate to the village
store and back. Let a man run your
farm on business principles and the
fence corners would not take up four
acres out of every forty; there wonld
be no old box-drai- ns about the house to
bring typhoid fever and doctor's bills.
Those leaks in the roof of tho barn
would not spoil three or four tons of
hay next year; the want of an eave-trou- gh

on tho house woid not cave in
the cellar walls; the first sign of dis
ease among the live stocK would. De

promptly treated; tools and imple-
ments of every sort should be carefully'housed, and

Well. I am ffoint to shock you. rd
have the harness oiled and buggies and
wasrons washed once a week, rd have

lawn about the house, and make a
display of flowers and shrubs: I'd give

party now and then, and I'd encour-

age meetings of farmers once or twice
month, not to kick about railroad

freights or jaw politics, bnt to post
each other on farm work and the best
way to manage it,

But about the boy ? Intelligence and
energy rightly applied to farm labor
would give every farmer's boy a hoik
day in every week of the year. Let
him go fishing or hunting, or swim-

ming or riding. Let him go to town
and consult buyers and sellers and
post up. Let him have books and pa-

pers and tools. Give him a chance to
earn something and to own something,
Surprise him some day by the state-
ment that he is not a slave whose only
return for his hard work are slop
clothes, cheap fare and poor lodgings.
Surprise him still more by asking his
opinion now and then, and by giving
him a chance to prove his theories.

Our best and brightest public men
were the sons of farmers, not in too
many cases they either ran away or
were driven from home. Had they re-

mained they would have never been
known outside the county. M Q iad.

The Orange Tree.

The orange tree ie the longest-live- d

fruit tree known. It Is reputed to have
obtained tho ago of 300 years, and it has
been known to have flourished and borne
fruit for more than 100 years. No fruit
tree will grow and produce fruit so
well onder rough treatment It com-me- n

ces to bear the third err fourth year
after nodding, and by the fifth year it
Will produce an awauaui pi uuv i

yield will increase gradually under fa-

vorable circumstances, and as theyttaW
aas on if will become very prodoo-tiv- e

tree. The early growth of the or
ange is quite rapid, end by the tenth
year it will have increased more than
b the next fifty yearn, so far as its
breadth and height ate concerned; bnt
site age multiplies its fruit stems

greatly, and an old tree will sowetrntes
bear thousands of oranges. Jackson-
ville Tncs-Un- v.

Geo. Sam Houston, who hsd just re-
turned from his first visit to Texas, was
walking up Pennsylvania avenue one
evening in the winter of 18:11. wlxn be
met his old friend Booth the tragedian.After mutual exclamations of surpriseand salutation, to two asosirtaUnsMl that
they were both ruining in Brown's In-
dian Queen hotel, and going there theywent to Booth' a room. Sitting down.
they recounted the adventures of their
past Uvea, and, as thev lndnstrlousTr
circulated toe bottle, manv a loud shout
echoed through that hall "and startled
the watchmen on the street as they
went their silent rounds. As the night
Wore on their excitement increased, un-

til, at the close of a thrilling story re-

lating to his strange career, Houston
exclaimed:

"Now, Booth, let's have a speech to
liberty, one of those apostrophes to old
Roman freedom with which you startle-audiences!- "

Had Booth been inclined to refuse,
he knew that his friend when tbe mood
was on him, wonld not be denied any
request, however absurd or difficult of
performance. But the tragedian had
himself entered into the spirit of his
companion, and, nothing loth, bo re-

hearsed with magic power many of
those electric passages in defense of
liberty with which toe English drama
abounds. Houston, whose, memory as
well as habits partook of tho Indian
character, caught np the words, and
with equal force, clearness, and accu-
racy went through each speech in reg-
ular succession. Thus they proceeded
for a time, and then again sat down to
renew their potations and the story of
their personal adventure. Booth drank
and listened, while the other told of
his own elevation in his native state,
and his disgust with civic honors, of his
home in the distant forest, of tho

freedom of the red men, of
their stoic fortitude and matchless he-

roism. Warmed by the recollection of
those thrilling scenes, he sprang to his
feet, and, in toe tone of one amid the
battle's din, fighting against tho most
fearful odds, exclaimed: "Now, Booth,
once more for liberty!" Tho tragedian
dared not disobey. He ran through
with all his usual energy the tale of
Mexican tbralldom, of the Spanish con-

quest of that land, tho dangers incur-
red by that army, their commander's
exhortation before the battle, and tho
stubborn bravery of the native chiefs.
Bofore him stood at that lone hour. In-

toning with an intensity of thought and
feolinir that shono throiii'li hw avaa
lighted his face, strained every muscle,
and started the sweat iu great drops
from his lofty brow, ono who had in
him all the fiery spirit of a Cortez and
ambition of a Pizarro. Quick as
thought he took up tho tale and repeal-
ed the words just uttered by Booth,
with tho most critical precision of tone
and manner. As he became excited iu
the recitation, his spirit seemed to lake
fire, and with au air so determined, so
frightful, that it seomod tho voice of
ono inspired, ho exclaimod at the close
of a magnificent extemporaneous rhap-
sody:

"Yes! yos! I am made to revel yet
in the halls of tha Montezuma-!- "

"Coming events cast their shadows
before," andValfeongli Houston did not
revel iu the halls of tho Mouiezuma.
his determination and t)Mfjp of char-
acter conquered the ocosMLj) "f thoso
halls, and wrested froraHxico her
fairest state. lien: Perley Poorc.

A Story of Thurninn.
Thurman's stories aro undoubtedly

like George Washington's; but yearn
ago he had a habit that also resembled
another of Washington's, and even
went so far as to suggest the far famed
"army in Flanders. The writer re-

calls an incident which happened while
the great Ohio senator was living in
ChilTicothe, in the days when that se-

vere school teacher and pious church
member, William D. Wesson, was mi
or of "tho ancient mtttropoUi,'1 asChil-licoth- e,

the first capital of Ohio, is
sometimes called.

Mr. Wesson was a severe disciplina-
rian, and after having governed the
"first society" bad boys of the eit,
including two wild brothers of Mr"--.

President Hayes, for a term of year
he was elected mayor. Elated with
his elevation, Mr. Wesson looked upon
all the inhabitants as pupils, to be
watched and punished. Under his in-

fluence the city council passed an or-
dinance against swearing and all pos-
sible forms of profanity, and many a
luckless lawyor or doctor was mulcted
in fines for careless oaths at the rate oi
a dollar a word. One day Mr. Wesson
had a friendly conversation with Mr.
Thurman for an hour. Soon after which
ho sent Thurman a judgment of fines
($17) for fifteen oaths and cost of pros
ecution. I hurman yielded himself to
aarcst, aud went with Marshal Brattou
to Mayor Wesson's office. "May It
please your honor," said Thurman, "1
am a lawyer, and wish to appear in mv
own defense." "Tho court Is willing
to hoar you," said the mayor In most
earnest gravity. "I movo you to set
aside this judgment, because a man
cannot bo tried for crime unless be to

present in person or by counsol." "You
a right, said Wesson, "tho judg

ment is set aside, but tho crime will
cost you more, because wo will now
havo tho trial." "All right," said
Thurman; "lam ready to proceed with
the case. 1 know tho indictment. Hut
where aro tho witnesses?" "We need
no witnesses, Mr. Thurman; for you
know you swore those fifteen oat ha, and
that I heard you- - So it to idle to talk
about witnesses." "Well, may ftnleafe
your honor, I movo to quash tho In-

dictment. Because, first, a man can-
not be made to criminate himself, and,
second, a judge of a court cannot ap-

pear before himself as a witness. '
lou aro right, Mr. Thurman; tho in

dictment is quashed and tho cast: dis
missed, lie was never troubled after
this for his freedom of speech. OtUi- -

more American.
ta.

A Mexican Tragedy of Ijonj; Ago.

High up in a canyon, about W mlle--

from Monterey, the traveler on tho
ferro carril sees tho ruins of an ancient
"casa," whose crumbling walls ar
usually mistaken for one of tho numer
ous fortifications left in Gen Taylor'- -
wake. But this ghostly place has a

sadder history. It was the scene of a
midnight tragedy, the actors of which

if stories bo true still prowl aDout
the premises, though their bodies have
been dust for a hundred years. The
history, in brief, is this: A high-spir- it

ed Spaniard lived there, who iuh riled
all tho jealousy, suspicion, and bad
blood of his race. His beautiful wife
discarded another suitor to marry him.
and tbe jilted lover determined ou
revenge. He acted the part of ago,
and caused Othello's car to beJDad
with cunning tales of his own inven
tion. Jealousy once roused In southern
blood knows no bounds but death. The
infuriated husband carefully devised
hto plans, feigned business in Mon

terey, but caused fleet horses to bo
stationed every few miles along the
road. During the silent watches of
the night he returned, murdered his
wife in her bed, and by dint of hard
riding accomplished the 160 miles bo-

fore daylight Being found in
Monterey in the morning, nobody sr. --

pectod him of the crime till, long after-
ward, discovering the plot aud his
wife's innocence, he plunged his dag
ger into the enemy's heart and then
into bis own. ibe orphaned children
were taken to Saltillo and cared for by
the church, and the descendants of the
actors In this "o'er-tru- e talo" to-d- ay

represents one of the most prominent
families in Coabuila. The deserted casa
still stands as a monument to the poor
Desdemona, and the venturesome who
have visited it assert that a "wdman in
white" may be seen fluttering about
the moldy halls in the moonlight.

Louis Gordon, of Patchogue,
ceived the idea of flying a kito with
duplicate string, to which ho attached
several baited fishhooks and a sinker.
He raised the kite over the water st
the seashore, keeping tho strings sep-

arated until tbe kite had attained a
Then he threw

out as fair as posaiblo one of the arlag
.i.- - k,.V. ....hiL Tho

ws"u. --T",.r:r."." drawn taU.
siicr manujiv .nnnuMt Of uceP "fl
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GLEANINGS.
There are 800 vacant dwelling hous-

es in Minneapolis.
Tbe British Museum has an aerolite

weighing five tons.
There are 90,000 varieties of beetles

waiting to be named.
Mrs. Southworth is now at work on

her sixty-sixt- h novel.
Mobile has a tax on traveling mea of

$3 a day or $7.25 per week.
Two white children are in possession

of Indian squaws at San Diego, Cal.
It is said that over 3,000,000 trees

were planted in Great Britain in 1883.

Carolina exports 120.000 boxes of
oranges, and grapes without end this
year.

Montana's drummer tax is $100 per
year for each county, with $25 local
extra in Butler City.

Clarence Three-Star- s, the son of a
Sioux chief, is employed packing goods
in a Philadelphia store.

The crop of wheat this year bids fair
to reach 520,000,000 bushels. 100,000.- -
000 in excess of last year.

The Medical Summary recommends
the external use of buttermilk to ladies
who are exposed to tan or freckles.

A Houston county. Gn., man made
$400 clear profit off 17 acres of peanuts

j last year, besides fattening a drove of
sou hogs. -

A rosebud at Chambersburg, Pa.,
has yielded over 16,000 bnds in the
past three years, which have been sold
at $15 per 100.

Coffee-cup- s become smaller and
smaller for "after-dinn- er service."
The newest size is a triflu larger than
the fat woman's thimble.

Although Frenchmeu arc spoken of
as "frog eaters," it is asserted as a
fact that more frogs are now eaten in
New York alone than in all of France.

The cadets at West Point during the
summer are taught how to swim, how
to rescue a drowning person, aud the
quickest method of restoring the ap-
parently drowned.

Tho newspapers are mentioning the
somewhat curious fact that Mr. Blaine
was for a time a teacher iu a deaf-mut- e

college, and Mr. Cleveland was a
teacher in an asylum for the blind.

The Government spends about $50.-00- 0

a year for the repair of mail
pouches, says the Albany Journal;
there are about ono hundred thousand
mail bags in use, and about ten thou
sand new ones are bought yearly.
Most of the expense is in repairing the
staples in the opening of the bag.

The bridegroom in an Oregon wed-

ding was 19 and the bride was 49.
Moreover, the man was handsome and
the woman plain. But he had been
for a year a herder on a lonely range,
without a feminine face of any kind to
look at, and when she visited the place
with some tourists the courtship was
rapid and resultant.

The celebrated Alderbach echo has
at last been eclipsed by a seventeen-onguc- d

one iu Silesia. If the traveler
sounds his horn at a point called
Garvcs Rub, near Charlotteubrunn, he
will hear, after tho lapse of a few sec-

onds, a succession of sweet, clear notes
coming back to him at brief intervals
until seventeen in all havo answered.

Mr. Edward Atkinson is agitating
for an improvement ia the construction
of New England cotton mills, arguing
that outside the largest cities one-stori-

buildings would be healthier
and in less danger of conflagration, as
well as cheaper to construct and to
run, than the present five-stor- y struct-
ures. .

The Boston- - Herald thinks that the
water-melo- n is a much-abuse- d fruit.
Eaten when it is fresh and ripe, at the
proper time which means as the first
course at breakfast it is a wholesome
and harmless article of diet. Eaten
when under-rip- e or stale, or on top of
a big dinner, late in the afternoon, it
often "creates a disturbance." And
no wonder.

A Gorman engiuccrhas just obtained
letters patent on a device for building
mine shafts and bridge piers upon
quicksands. His method, says a cor-

respondent, is to introduce pipes into
the quicksand and pump through them
a freezing mixture by which the entire
mass of quicksand is frozen solid,
when it may be worked through with
no more difficulty than a stratum of
rock.

Some time ago a man in Edmonson
County, K.y., killed a rattlesnake ou
his premises, cutting the body in two,
shore off behind the head. About two
weeks afterward a child playing around
accidentally strayed near the head,
when thatsupposed-tobe-defun- ct mem
ber made a spring and buried its fangs
in the child's leg, and only the prompt
auplication of powerful antidotes saved
it life.

Philadelphia has five establishments
where plaster of Paris casts are made.
They turn out chiefly Venuses and
Apollos and sometimes a Minerva and
a Bacchus. Life-siz- e figures of these
classic creatures cost $30. A fair busi
ness is done in the busts of Socrates,
Webster, Shakspeare and Byron, cost-

ing $2 each. hen a man orders his
own bust, the charge is $150, which
will only pay a small profit on the cost
of making the cast and the mold The
mold once made, a hundred busts can
be turned out, but the person who
caters to his own vanity wants only
ne or two.
During the last year the Dead Letter

Office has handled about 4,500,000 let-

ters. Of these about 12,000 were
mailed without any address, and nearly
200,000 without stamps. Half a mill-
ion are from other countries, whose
owners cannot be found. Foreign dead
letters are returned to the country
from which they come. Those origin-
ating in this country, and whose own-
ers arc not found, are opened. At the
Postoffice is a museum made up from
the articles found in these letters. It
contains everything from money down
to a pair of dirty socks. The money
amounts to nearly $40,000 for the year,
while the drafts, checks, notes, etc.,
amount to $1,500,000.

A tendency to crime manifests itself
at a very early age through certain
"well-know- n characteristics,'' for MM.
Lorn bras o and Mano have studied 980
infants, and especially 160 from houses
of refuge, and easily recognized the
criminal type in the proportion of 7.4
per cent. The loss of a moral sense
was observable in 44 per cent., and a
veritable propensity to crime in 10 per
cent. Out of twenty-nin- e Infants they
have noticed, however, the disappear- -
ance of the criminal tendencies partly
through partly under
the beneficial influence of their sur-

roundings, and partly because the
criminal passions existing at a certain !

period disappear in maturity. These
savants should have honestly added as
another "partly" that the primary
Judgment erred.

"During severe epidemics," says the j

Lancet, "it has been noticeable thai f

the mortality has not bees by any
means greatest in the very center, so
to say, of the disease. In the hospit-
als and among the cholera patients
scattered throughout toe population
medical officers and nurses have gone
about doing their duty with no greater
mortality than that of those who have
kept aloof. Indeed it is probable that
a certain amount of immunity from
disease has been enjoyed by those who
have not feared tbe danger of infection.
The great secret of success in warding j
off disease IS toe preservation oi
health. We mean that if, heedless of

danger, men and women do their duty
to those around; them keeping op a
cheerful temper and a trusty spirit,
Brother abusing the good things of Ufa
nor avoiding them; In short, living as
il should live whe&er in the midst of

a, healthy population or la the presence
Of as epidemic they have a far hatter

ttg aisease man uy i

falling into

kill the ger aase on toe spoU

shall oe too late lor tho nangin ei we wondrous grace revealed in the sim-sh'- d

go back. Leastways" this was piest movement heightened the effect

order, and there are some logs laid.
Lead Bueno across and pull the logs
away. If you do that it will make
trouble for those who follow you. Be-

yond the swamp is a big plain. Strike
straight across it, having the moon
square ou your right the moon will
be up by that time and three hours'
riding will bring you to the new rail-
road. After that God help you to getsafe away!"

Sacramento paused and put out her
hand. "Can you remember?" she de-
manded.

"I can, but 1 can never forget "
"Never mind that. Here, take this.

It is a little money. You will need it.
Now mount and ride slowly a little
way, and then for your life.

The young man still had hold of her
hand. The tears came into his eves.
The next moment he was gome.

Ihe next morning Sacramento told
her father the story aud coaxed him
into forgiving her. And the following
aiiernoon a man orougnt Kneno over
from the railroad town, and then she
knew the fugitive was safe.

Six weeks later a lawyer from Santa
Barbara appeared with a letter from
Walter Somers. He was with his
friends in New York. Ho begged Sac
ramento to accept, as a gift of grati-tud- o,

at least the amount of tho reward
that had been offered.

And so it was that she went down to
San i ranciseo to school that winter af
ter all- -

The Bewitching Datiseuse.

The second volume of Chevalier
WikofFs memoirs contains a chaptc:
devotea to ranny tllsler. which is re
produced in tho New York Telegram
trom an advance copy, k ollowing
tho account of ranny s debut in ftcw
Xork:

The eventful day of the ordeal came,
and a large concourse collected before
the theater hours before the doors
opened. I felt a little nervous, but
concealed it from Fanny. I had no
apprehension of failure, but the result
might not realize my hopes. 1 escort
ed ner to the carriage when sho was
starting for the theater, and I remark
ed she was ghastly pale and her voice
very tremulous The first farce was
half over when I strolled into Fanny's
room, assuming a listless air. Sho
was dressed for the "Cracovienne,'
and looked very bewitching. She had
rouged her cheeks, so the paleness had
disappeared, one was standing in tho
wings when the curtain rose. Tho
house was breathless with curiosity.

"Now," and I spoke encouragingly,
"en avant. Do the best you can du
courage."

She appeared. Such a shout I never
heard. The men waved their hats, the
women their handkerchiefs, and cheers
of welcome resounded on all sides.
Fannv seemed to recoil before it. The
music struck up and she began. I saw
she was making desperate efforts, but
none of her buoyancy, her usual elan.
was there. She finished, and as tho
curtain fell the cries of an encore were
deafening. I wont up to her and said:

"Very well: but you can do better
than that."

"Yes," she answered firmly, "I can
and will. If thev applaud such danc
ing as that I will astonish them before
the night is over."

I saw she was coming to herself, and
felt relieved, and she repeated the
"Cracovienne" with far more grace and
efiect.

The ballet began with an exhibition
of Sylvain's disciples, and they acquit
ted themselves so well as to be much
applauded. Of a sudden Fanny bound
ed on the stage. A murmur of sur
prise and admiration ran through the
house. They now beheld the fair
creature their fancies had painted. Her
Eerfectly shaped head, her lovely bust,

limbs and tiny feet, her
fleecy white skirts floating in the air,
seemed more a vision of grace and
beauty than a reality. She danced,
and the rapidity, variety, and brillian-
cy of her pas and twinkling evolutions
far eclipsed all their imagining. Her

Gradually the audience yielded to tho
sorceress, and abandoned themselves
to the wildest delight, amounting at
times almost to frenzy. The enthusi-
asm was universal and knew no bounds.
Fanny really did wonders. Never be-

fore in Paris or London had she execut-
ed such feats. Her acting was on a
par with her dancing. Her pantomime
was so expressive and intelligent that
people were almost unconscious she
was not talking. When the curtain

a hurricane of ap- -

her repeatedly before
reason why 1 should not

mention, in connection with her first
appearance, that there were three
young men, then unknown to fame,
who, having failed to secure seats in
the boxes resolutely fought their way
into the pit to the serious detriment
of their coats and bats. The pluck
and determination then displayed
have often since been displayed on
much grander occasions.

Cliff Dwellers.

Arizona has a history which has
never been written, says a letter to the
San Francisco Chronicle. It is only
told by tho empty irrigating canals,
the ruins of populous towns, vacant
cliff dwellings, inscribed rocks, and
broken pottery found in many parts of
the territory. Before the European
saw his continent two races had lived
and died in Arizona. The earliest peo-

ple built their houses in valleys that
are now deep ravines, and the cliff
dwellings that are seen to-d- resting
in the sides of deep arroyos two hun-
dred feet above the bottom of the
gorge once stood upon solid ground,
and yet so many years have elapsed
since then that now the houses are high
and dry and accessible only to hardy
climbers. Time has dug away the
foundations as well as scarred and
chipped the habitations. Between
the age of the cliff dwellers and that of
the white man come the race who built
the canals and farmed tbe valleys.
Dry and parched and barren as a great
part of Arizona is to-da- y, there was a
time, of which abundant proof exists,
when the valleys were rich and fertile
and when great cities were populated
by an active, capable, and energetic
people. Who were these industrious
beings? No one oan tell. Toltec or
Aztec, black or white, from Egypt or
from Peru, none can say. Time has
nearly destroyed evidences of their ex-

istence. In the lapse of ages their
history has grown almost a mythology.
What a race they were, though! No
farming for them, if you please, on
any small scale. They had ditches to
bring water to their crops that would
astonish the soil-tille- rs of to-da- y, and
their houses were castles.

Perhaps the most extensive of their
ruins now are at a place called Casa
Grande, in the Gila river valley, six
miles below Florence and five miles
south of the river. When first discov-
ered by the Spaniards, in 1540, the
largest building of the group was four
stories high and had walls six feet in
thickness. A hundred years ago one
house still remained which was 420x
200 feet To-da- y there to but a sugges-
tion left of the former magnificence of
the houses, bnt one may still see that
the walls were made of mud and
gravel, held together by a bard ce-

ment and toe rooms are still coated
with cement Near Craa Grande are
the remains of an irrigating canal
which has been traced for forty miles,
and which must have watered thou-
sands of acres which to-d-ay are dry,
neglected wastes. Miles of these
wide canals can be seen scattered over
the territory. Everywhere are the evi-
dences of a prehistoric occupation of
the land. In building the city of Pres-cot- t,

workmen unearthed not only
household and farming implements,
but discovered old foundations as well,
and as Arizona to settled and explored
there may yet be found more traces of
the people who lived and died here,
leaving suggestion as to who they
were, where they came from, whither
they went What ears we for Pompeii?
We have a vaster, richer field in which
to search for treasures hid for untold
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SACKAMEjiTQ.
Rescued From Lynching by the Act

of a Trusting Young GirL

It was an odd name for a girl Sac- -
ramento.

So the girl herself thought as she
j stooped down beside a spring at the
foot of a cottonwood tree and lazily
dropped her pail into the water.

"It ought to have been given to a
boy. if it was a fit name to give to any- -'

body," she said quite aloud. "But I'm
jmore boy than girl, anyway."

This fact was added rather bitterly,
as 3he looked at her brown, rough
hands and her bare ankle, and thought
of the "boy's work" she had to do.

And it was hard to belie?, that this
! was the best kind of life for a young
girl like Sacramento. Here she lived
all alone, for her father was down at
the mouth of tho canyon ail day. The
garden work she was obliged to do,
and the care of tho cattle fell uoon her.
It was not often that she saw any per-
son but her father, although now and
then, in spite of herself, she came in
contact with the rude men of the min-

ing camp up above.
Yet Sacramento had her dream, ono

that she "scarcely dared to own," but
it came to her often as she went about
her work.

She knew that down at Santa Bar-
bara and in the towns along the coast,
aud far, far away across wide stretches
of continent to the great East, there
were girls who lived very different
from her life, and she dreamed of such
a life for herself.

Oh, if I could only get away from
here!" she cried out almost as one cries
out for help. "If I could only go down
to an rrancisco and go to school there
for a single year. Ah, if I had $500!"

Suddenly there was a step not a
man, but of a horse on the bank be-

hind her, and then some one spoke.
She knew the voice without looking up.
It was Pete Larrabee, a fellow who
lived down on Hahneman's plantation,
two miles along the trail. He some-
times rode by. He had not heard her
last words at all; yet, strangely enough
his own was a repetition of them.

"Five hundred dollars. Sac," said
he; "$500 in gold! D'ye want ter earn
it? There's yer chance," and he threw
down to her a bit of paper crumpled
into a ball.

She picked it up, and slowly unfold-

ing it, ran her eyes over its contents:
$500 REWARD.

The above amount will be paid for
information leading to tho arrest,
dead or alive, of Walter Somers, who
has worked for some time past on Max-

well's ranch. Said Somers is about 18

years old and five and a half feet high,
blue eyes and a light mustache. When
last seen he had on a black slouch hat,
gray business suit, and bluo flannel
shirt and boots with red tops marked
with maker's name.

The name of the county sheriff was
signed at the bottom of the bill. Sac-

ramento, having glanced it through,
looked up.

"He's been a stealin' horses!" ex
claimed Pete. "Got off last night
with four of Maxwell's best, some,
wheres. That reward won't do much
good, though. The regulators' 11 lasso
him and string him up long 'fore the
law'll git started. They're bavin' a
mcctiu' now up at the gulch. I tell
ye they are mad. They'll make quick
work if they ketch him. Yer father's
there. . Ye needn't look for him home
afore night much."

Then, after a word or two more, the
man rode on, and presently Sacra-
mento took up her pail, dnd with the
sheriff's bill still in her hand, went
slowly up the bank and across the trail
toward the house, thinking very seri- -

ously about the bill all the while.
It was some hours after this, and the

afternoon sun was going down behind
the tops of the mountains, that Sacra- -

mento, having finished her housework,
was preparing to sit down on the porch
to do her sewing, when she was met in
the doorway by a young man she had
never seen before. And yet he was no
stranger. The girl knew him instant-
ly, although the slouch hat was pulled
down over the flaxen hair and blue
eyes, and the gray pants, torn and
muddy, had been drawn out of the
boot legs so as to no longer allow the
red tops of the boots with the maker's
name to be seen. It was the horse-thie- f.

She did not, however, express any
surprise as she saw him. She was ac-

customed to the sight of rough, evil
men; and at the first glance she had
felt that this one could" not be either
very wicked or very dangerous. He
was not much more than a lad, and
had an air of gentleness and good
breeding about him that six months of
Western life and the plight he was in
at that moment, had by no means des-

troyed. He seemed to be short for
breath, too, and was trembling as if he
had been running.

Instinctively he raised his hand to-

ward his head, and then, bethinking
himself, dropped it again.

"Could you give me something to
eat and drink?" he asked in a hesitat-
ing voica "Anything will do, I am
very hungry. 1 I have had nothing
to eat since last night""Come in," said Sacramento grave-
ly. In her voice there was neither
kindness or unkindness, she was trying
to realise the situation she was in,
"Come 1r and sit down!"

Then she went into a closet near by,
and began taking down milk and bread
and meat, as she slowly did so turning
the matter over in her mind. Here
was this man who had been stealing
horses, and for whose capture $500 was
offered, ia her own kitchen. Five
hundred dollars! Exactly the sum she
had been wishing far the sum that
would take her down to San Francisco
to school and make a lady of her. And
this sum may be hers if she could ta
some way secure this stranger or some-
how keep him fn the house until help
arrived. Help? Why she hardly need--
ed help. He was weak and exhausted,
and in tbe drawer of the kitchen table
there was a loaded revolver, which sbe
well knew how to use.

Sbe came out presently, and set the
things before him, bringing also the
teapot from the stove and pouring for
him a enp of tea. Then she went and
sat down by the window, and watched
him furtively as he ate.

In spite of his caution, he had taken
off his hat while he was eating. She
could better see what he was like. It
was almost a boyish face, worn, hot
not wicked, with the curling hair lying
in dark clusters upon his pale brow.
In the hands, small and well-shape- d,

and in all his motions and manner.
she felt that she could read something
of his story. She had heard before
thk how young lads in the East, filled
with romantic notions abouft Western
life and adventure, some times left their
luxurious homes and foasd their way
to the ranches of the Pacific. Perhaps
he was one of these- -

As she looked at him, fancying all
this, and realising the terrible strait be
was in and tbe probable dark fate that
was before him, her heart yearned
with true womanly sympathy, and her
feeling found expression before she was j

able to restrain herself.
"Oh. how could von do it How 1

sonld you do it? she suddenly ex.
claimed, her voice quite full of what
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plause brought
it. 1 see no

added to his companions 'you'd bet--i
ter come in and have a bite atore you
go-S- o

presently the three men sat down
to the supper that the young girl quick
ly prepared for them. And while they
were eating, she herself, at her father's
bidding, went out to tako the saddle
off Bueno, his horse, and give him feed.
As she approached the door once more
a few minutes after, she heard words
which caused her to stop and listen.

"1 don t like ter say anything against
thet kid o' yourn, neighbor, one of
the men was sav inz, "due it nez Kinder
seemed ter me all ther while's though
she sorter hed some' at on her mind
like. Ye don't s'pose she knows any-

thing 'bout thet young feller arter all?"
Sacramento's father laughed at this,

as though it was too absurd to be con-

sidered.
The other, however, was not to be

laughed out of his suspicions.
'Tor all we know, she may hev hid

him somewhere on the premmysis."
'It's easy enough to see," returned

the proprietor of the said "premmy-
sis," testily. "Where d'ye think she's
hid him? In her bed-room- ?"

As he said this, Sacramento, who
was now near enough to see into the
kitchen, saw her father rise from his
chair and step to the door of the room
where she concealed the fugitive. Her
heart almost stopped beating as she
saw him push open the door and enter
the room, followed by his companions.

"We'll make a cius search of it,
while we're about it," she heard him
say within.

And then she stood there in terrible
suspense upon the porch, expecting
to hear the shout that would follow the
discovery of the fugitive.

But no such shout was heard; and
instead of it, a moment later tbe two
men came out again, her father still
laughing at his friends.

What could it mean? Had the young
man been able to conceal himself in the
room and so evade their search? That
was not possible. Then she thought of
the window. Could he hare escaped
from the room by that? The window
was so small she could scarcely believe
that he could have crept through. And
yet be must have done so.

She went hnrridly to the back of the
house and then down beyond the horse
sheds. No one could be seen. She
halted a moment under a iive-oa- k tree
just at the edge of the garden. The
evening was very calm and still, and
the twilight shadows were deepening
fast. Was it the rustling of the wind
in the boughs overhead that caught
her ear? She listened.

"Hist! Irm here in the tree."
The words came in a distinct whisper

from directly above her.
She stood there and thought a single

moment before replying. Then she
said: "You must get away from here
at once," ia an eager whisper. "One
of the men suspects something, and
they may at any moment make a search
of the place. I am going into the
house a minute. Get down at once
and go through the garden and across
the trail to a spring that yon will find
there. It's at the foot of a big cotton-woo- d

tree. Stay right there until I
come."

Then sho went hnrridly to the house.
The three men were still sitting at the
table and Sacramento felt rather than
saw that one of them still regarded her
suspiciously as sbe came in. She did
not speak to them at all, but went di-

rectly through the kitchen to her own
room and in a moment more came out;
went about her work in the kitchen
and took up a pail, apparently to go to
the spring for water.

Ten minutes later, standing in the
shadows of the cottonwood, young
Somers heard a step, and then Sacra-
mento, leading Bueno ail saddled and
bridled, appeared. lie started tor--1
ward.

"Hash!" she said; "they may oome
at any moment Listen to what I say.
Your life depends on it You tons
rid straight down the trail for a quar-
ter of a mile. Then, close by a hhr
cottonwood just like this, you will
strike a path to the left Bueno will
know it once von get him in it It will
bring you. bnt half a mile on, toacor- - ns aperiujr
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